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0 | "OE departed this Life JULY 4, 1755. 


|| Which he wrote. ſome Time ago, and carried 
5 with him in his PocxET-BOOk, where 
g they were found after his Deceaſe. 
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Ne” Lon, in peace with thee and all below, 
Let me depart, and to thy kingdom go. 


As, carneſtly, fatigued in journeys, I 


Have wiſh'd to ſee my town to lodge in, nigh : 


So earneſtly my weeping eyes I turn 


Towards thy houſe, and languiſh, pine, and mourn. 
Nor can I help it, for within I feel 

A thirſt to ſee thee, quite inſatiable. | 

Tis true, thy bleſlings make my cup run o'er, 


J find thy Favours daily more and more; When 


When troubles me aMict and bow me 980 


1 never am forſaken or alone: 

Thou kiſſeſt all my tears and griefs away, 

Art with me all night long and all the day. 

J have no doubt that I belong to thee, 

And ſhall be with thee to eternity : 

This firm my heart believes, as thou art true 3 
I am thy pleaſant child, thy ſon, I know, 
But take it not amiſs, O be not griev'd, 

I want from pilgrimage to be reliey'd ; 

I want to be diſſolv'd, and no more here 

A wand'rer be, a baniſh'd foreigner, 

Sign my diſmiſſion, with a tender ſenſe, 

That thou with my retiring doſt diſpenſe, 

1 would not thee offend (thou know'ſt my heart), 
Nor one ſhort day before thy time depart ; : 
But I am weary, and dejected too, 

O let me to eternal ſabbath go. 

In no chaſtiſement, darkneſs, or diſtreſs, 


In no confuſion, but in inward peace, 


With thy full leave and approbation, 1 
Entuem to lay my ſtaff and ſandals by. 
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No ſudden ſtroke, or vi'lent fever give, 
Which may me of my ſenſes quite bereave z- 
Leſt I ſhould with my lips offend or err, 
Or grieve ſueh tender brethren who are near: 


No; let my fleeting ſoul, and my laſt word, 
Confirm my aſſurance, and exalt my Lord. 
Allow me this, and ſign my glad releaſe, | 
Let my heart hear thee ſay, ** Depart in peace.“ 
I long to ſee thee, ſon of man, and be 

A pardon'd part of thy dear family. 


As oft at ſea, when wind and tide was fair, 
I've ſeen the leſs'ning mountains diſappear, ; 
Exceeding lick, yet glad to move ſo faſt, 

In hopes, ere long, on th' other {ide to reſt ; 
Till the glad failors ſpy their native ſhore, 

And the land breezes my loſt ſtrength reſtore: 
Then on the deck how pleaſed have I ſeen, 
My port, and thought, as if on ſhore I'd been. 
I ſee my friends! I kiſs them, and partake 


Their welcomes with their arms about my neck; 


Till all is realiz'd, and on the ſtrand 


| Chearful and thankfuly Io! they ſee me land; 


Then 
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Then I my ſickneſs and fatigues forget 


And what I. fancied's real and compleat : 
Juſt ſol long my paſs- port to receive, 
And have permiſſion this ſad world to leave. 
Like ſome poor wind- bound paſſenger I wait, 
He thirſts for home, nor food, nor ſleep is ſweet ; 
So I with love-fick anguiſh, tears and fighs, 
Oft, (my heart melting) took towards the ſkies, 
| No words expreſs the throbbings of my breaſt, 
To fly away, and cver be at 1 


If I am by, when one in faith expires, 


Or hear their happy exit, it inſpires 8 7 


My eager ſou] their footſteps to purſue, 
And fain that night I'd make my exit too; 
1 ſcarce reflect, they now are with the Lamb, 
But down my cheeks the ſalty riv'lets ſtream, 
T long to kifs that hand, which once me bleſs'd ; 
Thoſe feet that travell'd to procure my reſt ; | | 
Thoſe lips that me conſeſs'd; and that dear head 
That bow'd, when ont all my fins were laid. 


O Lamb! 
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And pow? r convey, all what is bruis'd to heal. 


E 
O Lamb, 1 languiſh till that day J fee, 


When thou wilt ſay, Come up and be with me.“ | 


Now twice ſeven years have I thy ſervant been, 
Now let me end my ſervice and my ſin; | 
Forgive all my miſtakes, and faults, and ſhame, 
Neglect, and all things where J have been to bleme; 
Let the ſame. kiſs my abſolution ſeal, 


ON 


Then looſe the ſilver cord, with gentle pain, 


Whilſt I on thy dear boſom ſmiling lean; | 
Let the death-ſweat, and ſick and tainty chills, 
(With chearing views of the eternal hills) 


And limbs grown cold, and breaking eye-ſtrings tell, 


% But a few moments, and thou ſhalt be well.” 


Thine everlaſting arms be underneath, 


Thy bleeding wounds diſarm the tyrant death. 
Thy cold ſweat my clam and ſweat wipe off, 
Thy croſs my bed and pillow then make ſoft, | 
Thy miniſters of flaming fire attend, 

And ſing me ſweetly to my journey's end. 

Them let me hear, then bid my friends adieu, 
Say, to thine honour, © Thou art good and true! 
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de Ive overcome! I live for evermore! 


« My ſorrows now, and pains and tears are oer; 
« The angels wait—the Saviour calls—farewell 15 
I go with him in endleſs peace to dwell.” 

Then let my breath grow ſhort, my ſtrength decay, 
The ruttles low, and pulſes die away . 3 5 „ 
So fall aſleep——and ſoaring, ſtoop and view 
The leſs'ning world now left, and all below; 
Mean while ſhall I awake in Jeſu's arms, 
Above the reach of ſlanders, wrongs, or harms, 
And with my dear acquaintance gone before, 
Stay with the Lamb, and go from him no more. 
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